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PICKET THEM 
GENERALS | 
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| RIGHT ON, FRED! U5 PEACE - E 


THEM, CENERAL N IN THE EOCKAGON y 


ANOTHER WAR, PAENGY | we 


GOTTA STOP “E 


CITIZENS WILL KEEP “EM IN LINE 
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COME ON, FRED, YOU VE за зена NEXT TIME YOU FEEL J | 
HAD ENOUGH PEACE - — LIKE STOPPING À 
- FOR ONE DAY | < Я | WAR, STAY Home| 





үнү. CALLIN AN EXPENSIVE 
КЕРА! НЕМ І САМ PO THE 


DY JUST WATCH, Y 
WILMA | THE T.V. 
15 GONNA BE AS 
GOOD AS NEW! 


R MAN WI 
JOB JUST AS-- YEBOOWWCH 


LLL CALL THE TELEVISION 
PEALER | WE'LL NEEDA 
SET FOR SURE NOW | 


N 


р 


IN = THAT'S | 
9 BEAUTIFUL, | 


1! HOW 





„AND SINCE THERE'S 
A SHORTAGE OF APPLIANCE 
REPAIR MEN IN BEDROCK, 
Ë TV:6ETS,RE- © 
> FRIGERATORS 
AND OTHER 


APPLIANCES 
E CANT BE FIXED! 


MAYBE HE/S A 


1 
BRISHT GUY! 24 


FRED,IVEGOT ANIPEAL YOU'RE 

ALWAYS BRAGGING ABOUT HOW 

HANDY YOU ARE ! WHY DON'T YOU 

OPEN AN APPLIANCE REPAIR 
SHOP Z ` : 


G 


WHAT IN THE 


WORLD I5 FRED - 
| DOINE, WILMAZ 


THAT SIGN 
WILL SAVE 


A BIG JOB ALREADY, 
BETTY! HE'S BEER 
ATITALL DAY |.-- 


NOBODY WOULD BE 
DUMB ENOUGH TO 
BRING ANYTHING 
TO FATSO TO BE 
FIXED, RIGHT Z 
СЕЗ 





ARE YOU CRAZY, 
JGAQSET INSIDE,/ JELINTSTONEZ / 1ТЕ 
IR? TLL CHEER| [NOBODY HITSA \ DON'T, 
ТОРІ. J |ERANDFATHER |WORRY: 
CLOCK WIHA A 
“HAMMER ! 


M-MAYBE LD BETTER TAKE N QUIT WORRYIN! +1 LL 
THIS SOMEWHERE ELSE | NAILIT BACK TOGETHER. 


ITS A VALUABLE STATUE 


YOU CAN'T WATE. \- 
ASTATUE | 
ToceTHeR! - J 





I WANTA WORD HE FIXED MY = 
WITH VOU, FLINTSTONEJ JMOTORĊVELE AN 


ORCYCLE AND y 
ALMOST KILLED MES 
LEMME AT HIM £ 


m 
ЕЕ 


Р (НРУ 












A SA-SAV-GABER-TOOTH TIGERI )x ` Ç 
WITH A T-TA-TOOTH -АСНЕ Є ISE 
WHY DIDN'T THEY.KILL MEZ 


WE WON'T FOLLOW )HAH!YOU'D BETTER] 
YOU IN THERE? _/NOT IE VA KNOW 
FLINTSTONE | - (WHAT'S 6000 FOR 











TSKTSK! THATSA 
BAD CAVITY YOU 
HE THINKS Ў E EEE 


IMA | 
DENTIST. 










THERE! YOU'LL NEVER 
HAVE A TOOTH- ACHE 
AGAIN | д 





THIS WON'T HURT )S 
A BIT, FAL | 
rk 


DN, 





+150 I DECIDED ILL BEA HERE COMES HIS H 
DENTIST INSTEAD OF A FIRST CUSTOMER. 
HANDYMAN, WILMA DLL THIS I GOTTA SEE! 
MAKE A FORTUNE | А O 


1 IMMMMEEEFE | 
AAAARRRGGHHH! 





“Oh, boy!” exciaimed-Walde, the Walrus. Waldo 
pressed his blubbery nose against a window. “Hey, 
| Max; it's snowing outside!” explained Waldo. 

— Waldo lived-in a-hellow log house with his friend 
end partner Max, the Magic Rabbit. Max was a 
magician. Sometimes he had real, magic powers. He 
had wished upon a star. He wished for real, magic 
powers, He got his wish. Sometimes he could perform 
real magic. Sometimes he couldn't. 

2 “Оһ по! | hate snow! It’s cold and it’s messy. When 
you walk in it, you leave tracks behind you.” said Мах. 
The magic rabbit locked out of the window. A blizzard 
wes howling outside and covering everything with 


“Snow is nice.” said Walde. “I like it. When I lived _ 








“dt the North Pole, we used to go sleigh riding every 
“day. | even learned how to ski. was a very good skier. 
*1 could teach you how to ski. quid befun. “Said the 
; jolly Walrus. 


“Skiing might be fun.” admitted Max. “Yet, it 
won't be funny ¡if we get snowedin.”” Waldo shook his 
head. He didn't. understand some of the-things en ў 
had said. 

“What is wrong with leaving tracks in the. snow ч 
being snowed in?” he asked. 

Max explained. Ms easy for. faxer o’wersalte 
follow tracks. You know what happens when a fox 
a weasel catches you. They edt you!” answered Ma: 
Welde gulped. He nedded. “If we're snowed in, 
can't get food.” added Max. Now, Walde was rel! 





efreid. The thought ¿£.a huñgry wessal ár Тех вестей 
him. The thought of missing ¢ meal ebsclutely ter- 
tified Віт. = 

“Now | understand!” he muttered. His het breath 
fogged up the window. 

The followirig day, it was still showing. The snow 
outside the hollow log house was very. desp. Max was 
verv depressed ás he watched drifts piling up. Waldo 
tried to cheer Max up. "Let's go over to the big hill and 
try skiing.” he said. -- 

“Why not!’ agreed Max. Waldo got out his old skis. 

, The Iwo friends bundled up. They put on caps, mittens 
and mufflers. They carried the skis outside into the 
snow. They climbed up the hill. Waldo showed Max 





the fundamentals of skiing. Max just couldn't do if. His * 
bunny feet were too big. He kept falling into the snow. 
“give up!" said Max. “You practice your skiing. I'll go 
into Animalville to buy groceries. I'll see you when | 
come home.” said Max. Waldo agreed. 

“Keep thinking over the skiing fundamentals es you 
walk te ;town.”. suggested Waldo. “Maybe you'll 
remember them and be able to ski when you come 
back.” Max nodded: He started for.Animalville. 

It was a long, hard walk through the deep snow. 
Мах wes very cold. He wanted to go home but he 
couldn't He htd, to biy groceries. It wan't going te. 


stop snowing. Seon, they would be snowed in. They 
would starve without feed. Mex bought plenty of 
groceries in Animalville. He bought canned fish end 
vegetables. His arms were filled with bundles of food 
as he started home..It was still snowing. Mex lefta 
trail of footprints behind him. He repeated his instruc- 
tions from Waldo as he walked through: the-woeds. 
When he came to the top of a hill he paused to rest. 
Suddenly, he heard a noise behind him. 

He turned around and saw a hungry weasel follow- 
ing his footprints. The weasel saw Mox and charged. 





‘Max couldn't escape the weasel unless he left the 
heavy groceries behind. If he dropped thebags, he and 
Waldo might starve. He got an idea! He was certain he 
remembered all of Waldo’s skiing instructions. He took 
оу! his magic wand. He tapped it on his bunny feet. 
Presto-Chango! They began to grow. Soon, his feet 
were as big as snow skis, He picked up the packages 
‘end slid down the hill. Max had no trouble standing on 


his skis beeause they were his ‘own two feet. He. 


fast. The weasel gave up the chase. . Ж” 
Waldo was inside the house when Max got back. 
Max returned his feet to normal. He carried the 


groceries inside the house. Waldo was near the: 


fireplace. He had a blanket around him, his feet in a 
pail of hot water and a thermometer wasin his mouth. 
“You're right, Waldo. Skiing is fun. Se is snow. 
Everything is fine now. | love snow!” shouted Mex: 

€ hate skiing and l hate'snew.' said Waldo. “Ah- 
Choo! I caught a terrible cold!” 





FRED, WILUYOU STOP WASTING JOH,VEAHZ THERE'S 
SOME TERRIFIC JUN! 


QUARTERS ON THAT STUPID - 
GADGET F EVERYTHING IN IN THERE | 
THERE 15 WORTHLESS! z 


GET MY NECKLACE! Y i as 
VEZ CANIT GET _, 


IT's WORTH, 
THOUSANDS, .| | AWAY, RUFFLES 

















1 DUNNO WHERE IT COULD 
BE, MRS. VAN RITZ FE 
SEARCHED RUFFLES, THE 


MASTER THIEF! HE 
DIDN'T HAVE IT Í 


=7 
@Sshhh... THERE’ 
ON, IN'IN THERE ` 


SOMETH 
YA'LL LIKE, WILMA |, 















THAT AINT WHAT I.WAS. 7 
TRYIN! FOR }:T WANTED TO ), 
(ET YA A KEWPIE POLL ! 





ІМ SOREV 1 DIDNIT)I THINK THESE 
GET YATH’ KEWPIE 
POLL, WILMA! 


YEAH! PEBBLES LL LIKE 
‘EM {THEY'RE REAL SHINY, 
WILMA! 


PEBBLES? DINO ? WERE 
HO... OH,NOL 


I'LL GIVE THEM TO 
PEBBLES TO PLAY 
„WITH, FRED! 


WHERES DINO AND PEBBLES 7 PI 
BARNEY WAS BABY- SITTIN'!' / WAIT'LL HE 
جد‎ 4 GETS TH'DOOR 


OPEN, DINO! 





HE'S TAKING 
EBEADS L 
GAVE DINO | 
ITS TIMETO 
WAKE HIM 55 


BUT, LADY... 
Aw, NUTZ 
YOU'D APPRECIATE 
ANICE BONE, 
EVEN MORE + 
HERE YOU ARE, 
DINO | 





YOU SHOULD BE 
AS 


HAMED! 


FnoBopy is .\ 
GONNA GET THAT 
BRONTO BONE! 





FRED MUST HAVE GAINED 
TWENTY POUNDS IN 
THE LAST MONTH ! 


SOMETHIN'S 
a: WILMA 


WHAT IS THIS, WILMA, 
SOME KINDA JOKE 2 











WHEN YOU SLEEP ON YOUR BACK, FRED, 
YOU.ALWAYS DREAM OF FOOD! SLEEP 
ON YOUR STOMACH 1 


ALL RIGHT, 
WILMA! 


С DINO CAN'T EAT ALL 
THAT ANYHOW ! HEH 
HEH HEH | 


1T 5 5 you EVEN PEBBLES' MUSH $ 
RIGHT, FRED! HE LOOKS Goo?! I WONDER 
PIP IT FOR YOUR HOW IT TASTES 


MAMA SAID WE HAVE 2 Ef FRED! HOW DARE YOU TAKE 
O HELP DADDY | __\ PEBBLES’ FOOD OUT OF. HER 
STAY ON HIS DIET! і =: — MOUTH Z x 















"BETTY SAID VAD BE BEGEIN 
FER FOOP AN' IF T GAVE YA ANY, 
SHE'LL PUT ME ONA DIET ! 


BARNEY, YA ALWAYS TAKE AN EXTRA . 
SANDWICH OR PIECE OF САКЕ! 111. `, 
GIVE YA HALF A BUCK FOR SOMETHIN 
“ТО EAT RIGHT NOW! 








THEY GOT SOME) TH! 

NERVE SAYIN’ 

TM GETTIN’ 
РАТ! 


iS STUPIP 


T HIGHER \S 
< ALL! 


У WAKE UP, FLINTSTONE, OR 
IT'LL BE QUITTING TIME” 
- FOR you'll 





Leotno . 
SANDWICH. «+ 
NO NOTHIN | 


JUST GETTIN! - 





HEY, SHORTY, 15 
IT LUNCH-TIME 
SETZE 


YA GOT A PILL PICKLE,FREP 7 
THEY'RE REAL TASTY WITHA < 
CORNED BRONTO SANPWICH ! 


BETTY REMINDED ME WE )FOOD 7 YEAH THATS 

GOTTA GO TO THE BIG RIGHT, BARNEY |! 

DINNER T'NIGHT | VABBA «DABBA-: 
200001! 


THERE'S FRUIT PUNCH AN' 
DANCIN’ AN'A TERRIFIC 
MEAL I 


THIS 15 TERRIFI 
UNCH, 


IT PUNCH, 
FRED! 


ER..MV ARMS MUST BE, ) FRED, 
ФЁТТ\М' SHORTER; WILMA! JOFE MY FOOT 





CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


/л67%/6 WHAT j『 YouRE ONA 
1 GET FOR. DIET, FRED | 
DINNER Z , $ 





UNDS, WILMA ! 1'M BODY'S ASLEEP, 


THINK I LOST TEN THAT'S AS SOON AS EVERY- 
GONNA STICK TO MY TM GONNA FAT | 
DIET! Ж Н 


вочовочавох! цовору! 
GONNA STOP ME NOW 1 | 





THIS IS THE HAPPIEST OHNO, YOU DON'T, 
MOMENT OF MY LIFE! "FRED FLINTSTONE | 
Ga a ; 


- [YOU'RE NOT GOING TO. 1 Y | YOU'LL ALWAYS BE A LITTLE OVERWEI6 
EAT ALL BY YOURSELF, N Zee | | BUT WE'LL LOVE YOU JUST THE SAME 
WE'LL JOIN YOUs-OR Е - Be 一 一 


ALITTLE SNACK! 


A 


